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" Has she been asking for me ? "
"She wants to see you very much.   She's asked three
toes."
That again distressed him inexpressibly. Somehow he
DUght to have been there.
" We had a sort of little difference,** said Edward Albert,
trying to put unspeakable things into words. " Nothing
reely—just a tiff you might say. I expect now she's sorry she
didn't come and she wants to hear all about it." (Sob).
"She must want to hear all about it. If only she'd come, . . ."
But that was not what was worrying Mary.
Their conversation was at cross-purposes,
" Promise me something," she said unheeded.
" It was wonderful, Mary," said Edward Albert. " Wonder-
fill, Not a bit pompous. Not a bit high and mighty."
" He's your son."
" Royal and democratic.   Marvellous."
" Don't let anyone set you against him, Teddy. Don't
do that," said the fading voice.
He did not hear what she was saying, for the glorious
story he had prepared filled his mind.
He expatiated on the approach to Buckingham Palace;
the crowd ; the polite way in which he was picked out and
asked in ; how there were fellows taking snapshots and some
cheering.
"Promise me," she murmured. "Promise me." They
were her last words.
" The King was there and the Queen. Naturally. Such
a nice young unaffected feller. No crowns for him. And
her with that sort of jollying smile of hers. Nothing stuck-
up about her. Oh ! I wish you could have been there and
seen how. different it was from what you supposed. It might
have been a tea party rather than a court ceremony. And
yet all the time a sort of dignity. You felt, here is something
that will go on, the heart of a great empire like * . . All
the time I was thinking of you and how I'd come back and
tell you everything. But I wish you could have been there
to see. Yes, yes. If you'd been there.

